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4 ALL IRELAND REVIEW. 

BEAN, a woman, as if ban, and not like the manly I 

-vegetable said to have been worshipped by Pythagoras 
and his disciples. 

To sum up now, and supply the class with an ex 

ercise which I shall ask them to learn by heart : ? 

AN SEAN TEANGA, pronounced An Shan Than 

ga, is the old tongue. 

AN SEAN FEAR, an shan far, the old man. 

AN SEAN BEAN, an shan ban, the old woman. 

These words, I may add, will be found in the re - 

frain of the famous old song, 
?? 

The French Are on 

the Say, Says the Shan Van Yoh." Remember that 

MOR, pronounced more, is great or tall. So we have 

FEAR MOR, far more, a great or, rather, tail man ; 

BEAN MOE, ban more, a tall woman. 

Now, study these Gaelic words in their more ro 

mantic and more appropriate native Gaelic charaj 

ters ; also, if there he a little surplus energy left, 
write them, shaping out each letter with delicacy, 

precision, elegance, and power. 

An reA-n cedng-A 
? The old tongue. 

A?i pean peap 
? The old man. 

An pean t>ean 
? The old woman, 

An peap mop 
? The tall man. 

An oe^n mop 
? The tall woman. 

In conclusion, if our snail's pace be subjected to 

carping criticism, let it be remembered that we have 

already learned six Gaelic words. Multiply that hj 
52, the number of our issues in twelve months, and 

you will see that at the end of the year our Gaelic 
vocabulary will consist of 312 words. 

The conductor hopes that this day next week all 
the class will be in their places, largely augmented 

hy new-comers, ready and eager for a fresh advance, 
and zealous to strip another branch of the tree of 

knowledge. 

GAELIC STUDIES. 

We think it desirable, in justice alike to Lord 

Dufferin and to the Gaelic language movement, to 

supply the full text of his letter, so far as it deals wich 

this question which, in Ireland though nowhere else, 
is still the subject of some controversy. /'It," i.e., 
the Gaelic language, "is," he writes, 

a 
a branch 

of study which ought by no means to be left on one 
side, for it is full of interest and leads to many ex 
cellent practical results."?Ed. 

Correspondence* 

TO THE EDITOR 03? THE ALL IRELAND REVIEW. 

Sie?Doubtless the "swallow" which your corre 

spondent saw on Slievenaman was the swift, famili?r 

to mountains and steeplejacks, but only occasionally, 
on the approach of wet weather, seen near the 

ground. The flight, which he so exactly describes, 
is much more rapid than that of the house swallow, 

martin, or sand martin. But it is generally under 
stood that the swift is not the first, but the last, of 
these migrants to put in an appearance in these is 

lands, the house swallow coming first.?I am, dear 

sir, yours, etc., 
C. Hecker. 

London, January 7, 1900. 
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? Cheerful Spot 
Visited the Killeshandra Co-Operative Creamery, 

Co, Cavan, personally conducted over the premises 
by Mr. Thomas Lough, M.P., the eminent authority 
upon our international Pinancial Eelations, whose 
statistical pillars, standing up so sturdily in his 
little book on that subject, are, in fact, pillars of 
Ireland's cause in the great financial controversy 

with the Empire. Mr. Lough, nevertheless, cordial, 
genial, and explanatory, while personally conduct 

ing, and gently tolerant of all ignorance. Every 
thing spick and span, and, indeed, as clean as minte 1 

money or spring water. <?At this door the farmer 
delivers his milk; here is the separator which sepa 
rates the cream. See now, the cream descends by this tube to the churn, while the widowed milk, be 
reft of his sweet partner, is hoisted aloft, and passing 
along that tube which you see up there, comes down 
in the yard by this spout, falling into the farmer's 
barrel, who, in the meantime, has come round anl 
stands here to receive his milk again, his milk, but 

milk now minus the cream, etc. ,etc.," always gen ial and pleasantly tolerant of the ignorance of the 
personally conducted. Here I must observe that 
creamery people speak little of cream and much of (C 

butter fat," which strikes me as a phrase lacking 
somewhat in literary elegance and suggestiveness. 

Visited the testing room, where, through the aid of 
alcohol, vitriol, and other alarming chemical agen 
cies, an expert?not present on this occasion?de 
termines the proportion of 

" 
butter fat 

" 
contained 

in each farmer's milk. Visited the Treasury De 
partment and saw the clerk making out their 

monthly cheques for the farmers for their butter 
fat. Never in my life saw such a colossal cheque 
book, some half-dozen cheques on each page. 
Cheques averaging a pound sterling ; but learn that 
in summer, when grass is abundant and rich, and 
the cow in fine form, the average per month is some 
thing like ?ve pounds. 

Men sinking an artesian well in yard, with no 
more mechanical assistance than that of a windlass. " 

Sure to find water ?" 
"Yes, sir. Quite sure. We've just struck the 

rock." 
" 

That man's name must be Moses," was the 
apposite remark of a witty lady of the party. 

Creamery on the edge of Killeshandra Lake ; lake 
steel-blue, and raced over hy little white waves, for 
the time is January, an dthe wind blows cold and 
fresh?waves which, in the silence, seem full of little 
sobs and cries. Yet to me this is one of the modt 
cheerful spots in Ireland. Here is industry, pro 
gress, cleanliness, good management, and success. 
The co-operated farmers conduct their own 

business, and exhibit an annual turn-over of more than 
?20,000. 

?ffi?M TLEIMSH SCBSIES. 
By May F. Qttinlan. 

During this duscussion the train lay where it was 
?forgotten; But' now the trumpet blew, and it 
sidled off once more with a doubting pensive expres sion as if it hadn't quite made up its mind where -*t 

would go, though it had but one line, and no alter 
native. And as I stood there in the rain, minus my 
luggage, my faith in man (but more 

particularly ."n " 
chefs-de-gar")was shattered for ever. 
Meanwhile I wired to him of Bruges, and then made my way to the Kneipp Institute. It was close 

by, the village being afmile and a half further on. At Sleydinge there are?two separate establishments, one for the men "curers," and one for the women. 
The latter are cared for' "by an Order of Nursing lis 
ters, the former by the Fr?res de St. Jean de Dieu. The arrangement reminded me of some of the local 
foreign churches (and, indeed, of a few Ritualistic Churches in England) ,where the sexes worship apart, and as I walked along the country road and viewed the Eneipp establishments, one on either 
side, I thought instinctively of the sheep and goats of Scripture. - 

On my arrival, I was welcomed by the "Soeur 
Directrice," and by her>:c?nducted to my room. It was on the first floor, with a French window look 
ing out on to corn-fields and distant windmills. My chaperone, who had preceded me, now came in to 
inquire how I had fared on the journey, and to offer the services of her English maid. " 

She will un 
pack your things," said my friend. 

" 
Alas !" I made 
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